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LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



now that vo'R£ cudse enough, i can see 
yam somebody new .' t should have figured 
as much or else yuh wouldn't be attempting 

TO MAKE ThiS HOLDUP SO DRAMATIC 



ALL YUH HAD TO 
DO WAS SHOOT 
AND I WOULD HAVE 

stopped, so yuh 

COULD HAVE TAKEN 
OFF AUL THE 
VALUABLES PER 
THE 




• 

LASH LaAUE WESTERN 




I STILL DON'T 
SEE WHY 
ANY OF THIS 
SHOULD MAKE 
/V\e WANT TO CUT 




THIS IS NEXT TO THE BEST REASON OP ALL.' 
SINCE ALL THE BANDITS IN TOWN KNOW THAT I 
DIVIDE UP THE JOBS EVENLY, THEY DON'T TRY TO 
STEAL FROM EACH OTHER .' AFTER Z GET MY CUT, 
YUH KNOW WHATEVER YUW GOT/ 
LEFT WILL REMAIN YORES i S IP THAT'S NEXT 




um UMA WfSHBrt 
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rr was just as vou SUSPECT- 
ED, CHIEFS ALU THOSE STAGE- 
COACH ROBBERIES 





And after lash explains all 
he's found out on his assi6n- 
ment as an outlaw 



SO, PERDY'S , 
BEHIND IT ALL. 
I RECKON THERE'S 
NOTHING LEFT TO 
DO NOW BUT LOCK 
HIM, UP ' 



BUT, CHIEF i IF 
WE DO THAT, 
WE'LL NEVER. 
KNOW WHO 
, THE BANDITS 
ARE THAT WORK 
WITH 




BUT WHAT CAN 
WE 00 ? YOU 
YOURSELF 
5AID PERCY 

WOULDN'T 
R£VEAL THEIR 

NAMES i 




I UNDERSTAND PERDY NOT 
ONItf OWN& THE STAGE - 

COACH AND NEW6PAPEP- 
OFFICE , BUT AtSO THE 

GAMBL1MG CASINO/ 

NOW IF WE — 




And after lash explains — 
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HE KILLED THE SHERIFF, TOO-' 
THAT CRITTER'S OUT OP MIS 
WIND AND I HAVE 
A GOOD IDEA 
WHO IT IS.' 




SHORTLY APTER * — 






AND OUTSIDE LOOKS 
OKAV.TOO.' IF THEY MAD 
0ISO3VERED IWA5 
GONE, THE DRIVER 
. WOULDN'T STILL BE 
\POSTED OUTSIDE ' 




IF HE'S NOT IN THERE, 
THEN HE MUST HAVE 
FLOWN OUT J HE CERTAIN- 
LY COULDN'T HAVE JUMPED 
FROM THAT BACKWINOOW/ 
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TWO 56 KILLINGS 
WILL SURELY 
BRING THE MAR- 
SHALS RUNNING 
INTO TOWN '. WITH 
THEM AROUND 
THEY'LL AAORE THAN 
LIKELY FIND OUT 
WHAT I'VE SEEN 
UP TO 1 . 





sv cATcwiNd ths 

KILLER FIRST I M* 
YOU CAN TURN HIM 
OVER TO THE LAW 
BEFORE THE MAR- \ 
5HAL5 START 
DOING ANY 
INVESTIGATING, 
YOU'LL BE »AFB/ 



BUT HOW ARE 
WI GOING 
TO PO THAT? 
WE DON'T 

EVEN KNOW 

WHO THE 

KILLER IS 




IP YOU SAV HE DRE5SED 
LIKE ME, I HAVE A 
GOOD IDEA WHO IT 
MIGHT BE. BUT YOU'D 
NEED A WHOLE MOB 
TO GO AFTER HIM i 
HE' S JUST AS SHIFTY 
AS HE'S FAST ON 
" THE DRAW .' 



I'LL GET EVERY- 
ONE WHO WORKS 
FOR ME ROUNDED 
UP.' I KNOW THEV 
WANT THEIR IDENTI- 
TIES KEPT A 
SECRET, BUT IT'S 
FER THEIR OWN 
GOOD AS WELL 
A5 MINE 

V 



J, 




Shortly after---/" okay, this is the ") inside the 1$ 
meeting place .' / cave ? how 



THE OLD CAVE ' 



CAN WE ALL get 
IN THERE? 
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ty§ aof a ^\ pwt I rr wtuse 

WHOLE POSSE J LESS NOTICE - 
INSlDB THIS J ABLE THAN A 
COACH '. 1/ ©ROUP OF MEN 
^ RIDING UP, IN CASE 
^ THEY KEEP A 
f GUARD OUTSIDE 
THE HIDE-OUT j 



THE MAYOR 
AND THE 
DOCTOR 
INSISTED 

ON COMING 
ALONG i 
TOO 



AND WHY NOT? IF I 
WAS IN AT THE B6GIN- 
r- NING OF THIS 
CLEAN UP Ef/ PRE- 
TENDING TO HAVE 
BEEN SHOT BY LASH, 
THERE'S NO REASON 
I SHOULDN'T BE W AT 
THE ENDf TOO I J 



8? 



THE MORE TWS RETTBti 
NOW LET'S £30 ! WE'VE SOT 
TO BE READY FOR LASH'S 
SIGNAL i 



As THE OVER-LOADED WAGON REACHES THE WOOD5 



OH, OH '. THE COACH 
IS BREAKING DOWN 
AND THERE'S NO 
WAV TO WARN 
LASH I 



I x\\ 



we're all hyar, lash 
now what's 
yore plan ? 



me 



Shortly after— 



JST 
<IS. 



7//<'f\ 



3& 



ITS A 
_.IGNALi THIS 
IS SOME KINO 
OF A TRAP 

TO GET 
US 

ALL TO- . 

getwer: 



get the 

DIRTV 

double - , 

CROSSES , 



THE P05SE SHOULD HAVE BEEN HERE 
BY NOW? SOMETHING MUST HAVE 
GONE WRONG I EVEN IF I REACH 
THE TOP, THERE'S SO MANY Of 
THEM, THEY'RE BOUND TO CATCH 
WELL, IF THE TOP'S 
NO GOOD 



-I'LL HAVE TO 



THE 



/ 



jfc.: 
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Wf'V« SURELY SOT HI* 




THIS IS THE END OF MY 
RACKETS IN VALHALLA 
COUNTY, BUT HE'LL PAY 
PER. BREAKING THEM 
UP WITH HIS LIFF ' 





DON'T ANYBODY SHOOT J 
, , - J7\ LIA0.LE TO HIT 

HEY- \ ONE OP USi 
I CAN'T 
SEE A 
THING I _ 

SOMEBODY 
LIGHT THE 
LANTERN, SO WE 
CAN CATCH 
THAT SCHEMING 
VARMINT i 



\UPPgNLY~ - 



(gulp) it's a Posse! T asthey" 

J» HE ^' VE GOT ^ SAV < CHIEF/ 
THE DROP ON US> : 




&ATER- AND NOW 
WITH ALL 



THE MAR- 
. . . 5HAU5 OFFICE 

THOSE OUTLAWS BEHIND / IS ALWAYS 
BARS, VALHALLA WILL / WILLING TO 
HAVE A CHANCE TO / HELP AND I 
BECOME AN HONEST KNOW AS LONG 
S25f^L N ^ ^AIN i J AS LASH 
THANKS FOR THE J La RUE IS AROUMP, 
WE'LL BE ABLE 
TO HELP 1 



HELP.' 
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another exciting *^ 
anp(#MI1 adventure 
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• ♦ 



ou/z 



jCQouNTAIN TIMB IS 
^^B»TWStN CENTBAL 
AND PACIFIC T1M«. 

tf'p.Ue t?ALSB 

@ £Pue INDIAN ON TUB 

nickel is ewer 

SITING BULL. 

T?RU8._,. Ralsib 

(3) fueee will two 

ECLIPSES OP TH6 
SUW DURIW* , 

'U'ffUB (?ALSB._ 




($) C?WO«AS EDISON 
^ PAT6 hJTBO THE r«ONO- 
SRAPH IN 1878. 



sue Cpalsh 




correctly 



SEE MOW MANY VtXJ CAN ANSWER 
SCORE MXJRSCLP AS POLLOWS: 
5 CORRECT, EXCELLENT— 4 CORRECT, GOOD 
3 CORRECT, PAIR — 2 CORRECT, POOR,' 



ANSWERS: 'snaa.© "snai,® 
' snai © 'anvw do ansoawoo v xna 
nvioni aNo on c jli ' 3Sivd © 'anaj. (?) 





must 



Stor of W«»»«rn Adv»nhir»i Production*, t» coming toon In 
KING OF THI BUILWHIPI Watch f»r it •» your iocol thtotrt 

(.ASH lo*Lf| « rurronf/y playing trf y«pr mov)» Imum ln» 

*t OUTLAW COUNTRY <r MARK OF THI LASH 

<r SON OF BIlkY THI KID <r FRONTIER RIVING! 
«r DEAD WAN'S GOLD <r SON OF A RAD MAN 



hk yw tiitatr* mnty*r why* h* will $h»w thn **Kt LASH l«*Wf pfefw* f 



»BVF|Ti!EMENT 




JIM WISE TELLS WHY 
*M=" CANVAS SHOES 
HELP YOU 60 FULL 
SPEEP LONGER] 



1. THE ALL-IMPORTANT P-F 
RI6IP WEDSE HELPS KEEP 
THE 3 MAIN SUPPCRTINS 
BONES OF THE 
FOOT IN 
HORMAL 
ALI6NMENT. 

CUSHION . MAR(C 

»»« r "* 

r-r means 

POSTURE FOUNDATION 






set youfc 

CANVAS SHOES 

TOPAY and see 
FOR YOURSELF 
HOW THEY HELP: 
/. RELAX 71 REP LEG MUSCLES 
Z LESSEN FOOT STRAIN 
3. GUARD AGAINST FLAT FEET 
*t. IMPROVE POSTURE 




ii^iSf ONlF-FCANVAS jHOes mape ortiy 8/ Hood Rubber Company and aBSoodrieh 
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Dbsry *a 



THE B)<5 JOBT 




IT SEEMS THAT SOME WRITER FROM BACK EAST 
15 STOPPING AT THE HOTEL AMD HE'S OFFERING 
ON £ HUNDREP DOLLARS TO THE COWBOY WHO > 
CAN C5IVE HIM THE BEST WESTERN 
INFORMATION FER HIS 
NEXT BOOK 

A HUNDRED? 
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MUH FAVORITE INSTRUMENT 
15 A PLATg OF SOUP I r—^ 



BUT TM|*|»f NO 

MU9KT IN A 
PLATE 0P HOUP.' 





LASH U*Uf WISTIHN 
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BECAUSE THIS LETTER 
IS APPRESSEP TO 
NEW YORK.' 



THAT'S NOT A FAIK 

OLIE5TION NOW I PON'T 
THINK I WANT TO WORK 

FER VUH .' VUH PON'T 
LOOK HEALTHY TO ME 




WHAT PC YOU MEAN NOT 
HEALTHY .' THE ONLY SICKNESS 
I'VE EVER HAP 15 A r- 
COIV IN THE 

heap.' y 



PI5E ASI 
ALWAYS STRIKfS 
THE WgAKEST 




HOLD ON. 1 YOU'RE PAST 
WITH THE ANSWERS.' 
I THINK r WILL ©IVE 
YOU THE JOB! 



r RECKON I PUT 
VUH IN YORE PLACE .' <" 
NOW WHAT DO VUH ) 
WA"NT TO KNOW AgOUTy 




I WANT TO KNOW ABOUT J AND TO THINK I MAP 



the: train schedules 
after meeting you.the 
faster i can <s£t out 
of here, the better 

I'LL LIKE IT.' 



TO BEAT ALL THOSE 
CTHER SUV'S HERE 
TO BE INSULTED. 
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GUN LAW 



By R. R. Symea 



JUST outside the bunkhoiise of the Double 
J Ranch, Jack Keller tossed an acorn into 
the air. Zack Keller, almost nonchalantly, 
whipped his Colt from its holster and spat 
at it, with lead. The acorn burst into a puff of 
particles in mid air. 

The tall, bronzed man on the milk white 
horse sat still and watched from a distance. 
His keen grey eyes registered both wonder and 
admiration. Then it was Zack Keller's turn to 
throw, and his brother, with the same easy 
motion, drew, fired, and split the target. 

"The Keller twins are even better than ad- 
vertised," said the tall man, to himself. "Come 
on. Buckshot. Let"s go talk to those boys." 
The big, white stallion moved on command 
and trotted toward the Double J bunkhouse. 

"Howdy, boys," said the tall man as he rode 
up. 

"Howdy, stranger," responded Jack and Zack. 
"Been watchin' your shootin'," said the tall 
man. 

"Purty good, hey?" grinned Jack Keller. "I 
reckon we're the best shots in these parts." 

"You were formerly," declared the tall man, 
pointedly. 

"Were?" asked Jack, 

-Huh?" exclaimed Zack. 

"Each of you toss one of those acorns in 
the air — both together." suggested the stranger. 

The command and assurance of his voice 
made the Keller twins obey, almost automati- 
cally. The acorns whizzed into the air, high 
and quite far apart. The stranger dropped both 
hands to his sides, whipped a pair of 45's from 
his holsters and fired what sounded like one 
shot. But both barrels were smoking and both 
acorns were split in flight. 

"Golly!" exclaimed Jack. 

"Wow!" cried Zack. 

The stranger holstered his pistols and smiled, 
"I reckon we are the three best shots in 
these parts," he drawled, pushing his hat back 
to reveal a shock of coal black hair, greying 
at the temples, "Did either one of you boys 
ever think of joining up with the law?" 

"We're already joined up," responded Jack. 
"The law is right here!" As he spoke, he patted 
Us holster. . 




"Sure I The gun is law in these parts," put 
in Zack. "Rustlers have been active all around — 
the Blue Bandana outfit — but they never bother 
any Double J cattle. They know how Jack and 
me can shoot." 

The tall man eyed them closely and in silence, 
fnr several seconds, studying the two brothers 
who looked as much alike as peas in a pod. 
When at last he spoke he declared, "I agree 
with you. The gun is law in these parts. And, 
as law, the gun stinks like a polecat. It has 
no judgment of right or wrong. It works at 
well for an evil man as for a good man. Honest 
people have all got to pull together to make 
real law— law that believes in fair trial and 
gives the honorable man a break whether ht 
can shoot straight or not." 

"That's preacher talk I" sneered Jack. 

"Sure enough!" echoed Zack. "It's purty, but 
it ain't practical !" « 

The tall man studied them again before speak- 
ing. Finally, he drawled. "I want to introduce 
myself. I know you're the Keller twins but I 
reckon you don't know me from a hill of beans. 
I am Eddie Shore, United States Marshal, and 
I've been sent here to clean out the Blue Ban- 
dana rustling bunch. Maybe I could do it alone, 
but if I had help from a couple of gents like 
you two. the odds would be more in favor of 
the law. 

"We're not lawmen." said Jack. 

"We mind our own business," declared Zack. 

"It's been a pleasure to meet you, gents!" 
declared Eddie Shore, with some formality, 
doffing his hig hat. "I wish you good luck. And 
if you ever change your minds, I'm holed up 
at the Bonanza Hotel." The white horse whirled 
and departed in a cloud of dust. 

Insistent, loud hammering on the hotel room 
,door awakened Eddie Shore. He was alert in 
an instant with gun in hand as he called out, 
"Who is it?" 

"Jack Keller, Marshal!" was the response. 
"Open up! I've got to talk to you!" 

The lawman moved swiftly to the door, 
turned the key. and swung the portal back. 
Jack Keller loomed up, a silhouette against the 
hallway light. Crouched low, betide the door. 



LASH U 

Eddie Short looktd quickly *© make aura th« 
twin was done. Then he asked him to com* in, 
quickly clo.ed and locked the door after him. 

"Kind of late at night to be paying a aociai 
call, ian't it?" drawled the marshal. 

"This ia no aociai call." retorted Jack. speak- 
Ing desperately faat. "I need your help. My 
brother's missing. The Blue Bandana outfit'a 
got him!" 

U. S. Marsha! Eddie Shore listened intently 
as Jack Keller panted out his story. "We were 
both asleep . . . must have had an insider work- 
ing for the Double J . . . somebody gave ua 
each a sniff of chloroform . . . when I came to. 
Zack was missing . . . but there was a note . . . 
holding him for ransom ... if I don't pay up, 
they'll kill my brother P 

"Do you aim to pay the ransom?" Eddie 
Shore asked. 

"Listen, I'd give up the whole ranch and my 
shirt, too, to save my brother," declared Jack. 
"But I know what Blue Bandana and his gun- 
slingers are like. They'd take the money and 
kill Zack anyway! They'll only keep him alive 
as long as he might do them some good, by 
writing notes to me for money!" 

While listening, the tall lawman had not been 
idle. He was now fully dressed as he said, "Let's 
go. I got a tip as to just about where Blue 
Bandana makes his headquarters in Dead Squaw 
Canyon. We'll look there. Only two of us 
against a dozen owlhoots, but we might make 
out. all right if we can surprise them. And 
you're a pretty fair shot." 

"I'll plug every one of 'em through the 
heart!" growled Jack. 

The marshal stopped short in the doorway. 
"No!" he exclaimed, firmly. "If you ride with 
me, you don't kill anybody. Wing 'em. Disarm 
'em. But no killing. We want 'em in jail, alive. 
Unless you agree to those conditions, you don't 
ride with me. Shake?" 

Reluctantly, Jack agreed and shook hands. 
The grey of dawn was half-lighting the sky 
when the pair of riders reached Dead Squaw 
Canyon. Despite their cautious approach, a 
lookout spotted them and singed Jack Keller's 
shoulder with a rifle bullet. Before the man 
could fire again, Eddie Shore had blasted the 
gun from his hands with a single shot. 

Eddie said, "No chance of sneaking up on 
them now. Come on. Our best bet is to ride 
into their camp, fast and shooting." 



*L*t me phi | the lookout P »rg«d Jack "H* 
tri*d to kill awf 

"N*. no!" roared the l*wm#n. *"N« MTHngt 
Come on P 

They spiirrpd ahead and were tnrm faC* ty» 
face with what seemed a cavalry of rider*, 
charging toward them, all wearing Blue Ban- 
dana masks and all firing. Jack remembered his 
solemn promise as he volleyed answering fire 
with both hands. He winged the outlaws in 
shoulder, wrist, elbow. Some were toppled from 
their mourns by the leaden impact, others raised 
their hands in defeat. One spurrpri his iiount 
in a daring surprise dash past Jack and thf 
lawman hollering, "You'll never get n-i>»!" 

"I'll go after him! You watch these horn- 
bres!" said the marshal, whirling his mount to 
giva chase. 

Jack Keller was thinking bitter thoughts. 
The leader, the man who had engineered the 
kidnap of his brother, was getting away. "It 
would never hnve happened if I'd been allowed 
to put a hole in his black heart !" Jack had 
herded hit captives together where he could 
keep an eye and a gun on them, when he beard 
hdbf beat* approaching from deeper in the 
canyon. He allowed himself a quick glance «j»d 
saw a rider coming forward, wearing the fami- 
liar blue bandana across his mouth. 

"Reach for the sky, mister!" ordered Jack. 

The rider did not obey. 

"I'll put a hole right through his stubborn 
head!" thought Jack. He flashed his Colt toward 
the oncoming rider. But he couldn't aqueczo. 
He couldn't kill. He had given his word. "Hell 
gun me down, sure as sin," thought Jack, "but 
I can't go back on my pledge." The rider kept 
coming forward, forward. 

Some of the morning light was reflecting 
into the canyon mouth as Jack took another 
quick look away from his prisoners toward the 
oncoming rider. 

"Zack!" he exclaimed. 

Zack did not reply or wave. And for good 
reason. His mouth was gagged with a blue 
bandana and his hands were tied behind his 
back. 

«LUE BANDANA and his entire gang are 
now behind bars! Jack and Zack have 
entered the United States Marshal Service. 
They are known for their motto, "Bring' em 
hack alive!" 

THE END 



LASH LaHUI WfSTCTN 



Z*UAT'f "Wl IPtA 
( 0* l*lN*Nd THAT 
> 0JITAK. WORK ' 

wrrw you, tYKttJ 
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i* ME KEEPER 
OF THE CLOCK 

(A SauiNTY STORY) 



^VNen it comes to getting into 
tijousle, there's no match for lash 

La RUE'S OLD SIDE-KICK, SGUlWTVi 
NORMALLY YOU'D EKPECT A GRAND- 
FATHER CLOCK JUST TO KEEP TIME,SUT 
THAT'S THE ONLY THING IT DOESN'T 
KEEP WHEN SQUINTy BECOMES 

Tff£ KEEPER OF 7W£ ClOC/f/ 





LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



Meanwhile .at bill river's 
ranch — , 

' THE 8055 

ISN'T AROUNO, RAWSON .' ] 




BY TAKING A LITTLE ) THATfe RIGHT, 
OP RIVERS' MONEY / RAWSON ijUST 
AT A TIME, HE'LL /AS SOON AS 
NEVER NOTICE / WE HAVE RVc 

rrs gone: at f thousand dol- 

LEA5T, NOT J LARS API6CE, 
UNTIL IT'S ) WE'LL HEAD FER , 
TOO LATE / J GREENER RESTORES. 




LET'S HIDE THIS 
WITH THE OTHER 
MONEY WE'VE 
STOLEN IN OUR 

BUNKHouse : 



THE COAST ( 

clear.' let's 




SHORTLY AFTER— f - 



HEY, ONE OF YUH JASPERS 
DO ME A FAVOR AND TELL 
THE COOK TO 5ET AN EXTRA 
PLACE AT THE TABLE 





I'M EXPECTING AN OLD 
FRIEND OF MINE, LASH 
LaRUE, AROUND NOON '. 





DO YUH KNOW 
WHO LaRUE IS? 




MAYBE SO, BUT WE CAN'T 
RUN AWAY OR LaRUE WILL 
IMMEDIATELY KNOW WE'RE 
THE GUILTY ONES J WE'LL. 
JUST HAVE TO FIND A 
BETTER HIDING PLACE 
FER THE MONEY.' 



X KNOW WHERE 
WE CAN PUT IT.' 
LET'S. OCT THB 

LOOT r 




LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



Moments later, in the ramch hou&e 



WHAT'S- THE IDEA OF 
COMING BACK into 
THE HOUSE WITH 
THE MONEY ? 



<3Ul6T/ YUH SAID WE 

had to find a better 
hiding Place - - - 



--•AND WHAT BETTER HIDING 
PLACE COULD YUH THINK OF THAW 
THIS OLp GRANDFATHER'S CLOCK ? 
NO ONE WOULD EVER THINK OF 
LOOKING FER THE MONEY 
IN HYAR .' 




LASH LaKUE WESTERN 




NOW HOW AAA r GOING TO FIX 
THIS CLOCK WITHOUT MY EYE- 
GLASSES.' 8 LIT I WANT TO 
MAKE A GOOD IMPRESSION , 
ON MR. RIVERS , SO I'LL TRY .' 




MAYBE I CAN SEE WHAT'S 
WRONG EASIER FROM THE 
BACK! 



NO WONDER THE CLOCK. ISN'T 
WORKING .' SOMEBODY FILLED 
THE BACK OF IT WITH PAPER/ 




LASH LvJUl WESTERN 



SW.TWIS IS MONEY SOME- 
BODY'S BEEN HIQIMS IN WYAKJ 
THE DOOR CLOSED AND IF I'M 
NOT MISTAKEN IT CAN ONLY BE 
OPENED FROM THE OUTBIDS 
THE FRONT POOR LOCKS FROM 
THE OUTSID6,TOO' 




i was rk3ht . the door's 
locked; and shouting 
won't do any good si nce 
no one is around/ 




THAT'5 WHAT 
2 WAS AFRAID 
OF I HES PROS- 
ABLY DISCOVERED 
HE COULDN'T 




IN THAT CASE, LET'S GET 
OUR HORSES, AND GO 
AFTER HIM iHE COULDN'T 
HAVE GONE TOO FAR 
IN SUCH A SHORT 
TIME I 



FINE I YOU'LL FIND 
SQUINTY IS REALLV 
A VERV WONDER- 
FUL GUY WHEN 
YOU GET TO KNOW 
HIM 




.THE TWO RIDE OFF — 



THE SOSS AND La RUE ARB 

LEAVING! NOW'S our 
CHANCE TO GET THE 
MONEY AND BEAT IT 1 _ 






^5 THEY OPEN THE BACK OF THE CLOCK ■ 



HGV.' WHAT VWHO 
ARE YUH J ARE 
DOING IN \ YUH 
THERE » 



THESE MUST SE THE 
VARMINTS WHO HAVE 
BEEN HIDING MONEY IN 
THE CLOCK 1 AND SINCE 
I DON'T SEE WELL EN0U6H 
WITHOUT MY GLASSES 
TO TANGLE WITH THEM, 
THIS CALLS FER, 
BRAINS I 




OF COURSE IT IS I 
WHAT ABOUT IT f 





/WW 

3$ 



LASH LaRUE WESTERN 




LASH LaRUE WESTERN 




&ATEK, AfTER THE KOBBE RS ARE JAJLEP-- - 



THAT bURE WA5 
A SCRUMPTIOUS MEAL 
MR, RIVER© i 




IT'S THE LEAST I 
COULD HAVE DONE 
PER AAV MEW FORE- 
MAN-- ESPECIALLY 
AFTER HE FIXED MY CLOCK 
AND CAUGHT TWO CROOK- 
ED JASPERS WHO WERE 
ROBBING AAE ; r~ 




/££ £AUED THE 





>W0 YOUNG AWENTUKERS-REPANP 
ARCHYARE SAIL/N& THEIR SLOOP 
*REP BALL"AROUNP THE WORLP 



REP! R£D/ LOOK- 
WE'LL. 9i 5WAMPEP 








HOLPIT-ORI 
CAN'T KEEP HSR 
V HEAP INTO TMI 

WlNPj 



AHEAP,' 







.THE A 
7% 



VITAL- 
P0IHT& 






WHAT A SLOW- NO WONPiR THEY 
CALL. IT *THS KILLER*— HOW ARE 
YOUR LESS, ARCH f 

OKAY, THANKS 10 
My ARCH-SARPS 
THEY SURE HELP , 
PREVENT STRAIN 
On LB& MU&GlSSI 



HANS ON TO THE 
JIS,ARCH-TH£ HARBOR'S 
m\ JUST BEYONP-lf* We 
#>1V CAN CLEAR 'E/M 




MISHAWAKA RUBBER & WOOLEN mFG 



6UARP YOUR FEET WITH THE 
SHOES THAT(&IVE VITAL 3 POINT SUPPORT 

£> v BALL-BAND 

LOOK fO*. THE SEP BAL L TZAPS MAI9K ON THM §H0t £ 

co., mishawaKa, iUUtlki 



